
Pericles prince of Hyre. 

Could I rage and rote as dt*th the f ea ^* es * ll » 

Yet the end mud be as tis : my gentle babe (JHerine, 

Whom (for fhc was botrlc at fea. ) I hauc named fo, 

Hcere I change your charity vvitha'.l ; leaning her 
The inlant of your ca.e, beaching you to giue her 
princely training, chat rbe m>iy be mannerd asfhe is borne, 
Cleon ^ Vtarc not (my Lofdjbut thinkc your Grace, 

That fe-i’my Country with your Come, for which, 

T*c pcop.es prayers daily fall vponyou.muft inyourchilde 
Be th aught on, if negiecl fnould therein make me vile. 

The cun non body by you reiieu'd. 

Would force me corny duty, but if to that, 

Mv nature need afpurre, the Gods reuengeit 
Vpon une and mine, to the cno of generation, 

Per. I bclecue you, your honour and your goodneffe, 

Teach mce toot without your vowes till (Be be married, 
Maddam, by bright Diet, a t whom we honour, 

AH vnfifterd (ball his heyres of mine remaine. 

Though I drew will in t ; fo I take my leaue : 

Good Maddam, make me blcffcd^in yopr c-'C 

Hiall not be more deroiomj 

reffiedl then yours my Lord* 

Per. My thaiiks and prayers. . , 

C/tfow-Wee‘1 bring your graces to the edge of the more, 
giueyou vptorthe mafked Ujftme , aad the gentle w 

heauen. _ , 

Per. I will embrace your offer come deereft Madame. 

O no teares LycboneU, no teares looke to your little Min > 
whole grace you may depend heercafcct : come my css ♦ 

EnttrCerjmcn and Thetfe. _ , 

Cer. Maddam, this Letter, and fome certaine Icv ^' ’ , 

Lay with you in your Coffer, which are at your co 

*t»ea on my learning time ; but whether time dchuer » ^ 


Ext ti 


Dericks Prhsse of Tyre. 

holy Gods, I cannot rightly faysbut finee King Pericles my w lid- 
ded Lor<U nere fcall tee agaiue, a vaftall liuery will I take me to, 
and neuer mote haue ioy. 

Qtr. Maddam, if this you purpofe as yc fpeake, 

Dienaes Temple is not dtftant farre, 

Where you may abide till youc date expire, 

Morcouer lfyou pleafe aNcecc of mine. 

Shall their attend you, 

Thai. My recompjnce is thanks, thata all, 

Yetaiy good will is great, .the gift fmall. 

Enter Cower. 

gower, Imagine Pericles arriude at Tyre, 

Welcome! and fetlcd to his owne defire? 

Hitwofuli Queenc we leaue at Epbefiu, 
vnto Diene ther’s a votarifle. 

Now to Marina bend ycur minde, 

Whom out faff growing fccne muft find 
At Therfut, and by Cleon traind 
In Mufickes letters, 1 who hath gaind 
(^education all the grace 
Which makes high both the art and place 
Ofgenerall wonder but alacke 
Tb»t monftcr Enuy oft thewracke 
Of earned pnife, Marinas life 
Seeke to take off by treaforw knife. 

And in this kinde, our Cleon hath 
One daughter and a full growne wench, 

£uea ripe for marriage fight : this Maid 
night Philoteu :and it is laid 
for certaine in our fiory, flic 
Would euer with Marinar be, 

Beet when they wcaude the fleded fiike. 

With fingers long,finall, white as milke, 

Uf when fh« would with fharpe needle wound, 
eCambticke which Ihemade more found 
J ". urtra g it, or when too-th Lute 
e lin g,3nd made the night bed mute, 
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